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311:   TO EDWARD MARSH
io. vi. 27                                                                                 [Karachi']
Dear E. M., It seems it wasn't Freeman, so much as the London
Mercury^ which was inept: for a 'Clennel Wilkinson' goes one
worse about me, this last number. 'The happy warrior7 who
'enjoyed his little scraps'. A reckless, cheerful, man of action.
'The fact is that everything worth having in the Arabs comes to
them from the days of Saladin, who was born a Christian*. "The
fact is' who told the idiot that? The supreme assumption of it!
And Saladin was born a Kurd, which I've never heard tell was
the same thing as a Christian. Poof! Piffle!
Also he says that I was a physical weakling. Fm not that yet,
despite my extreme age. In fact I passed into the Army as a
first-class recruit, in 1923. In 1914! was a pocket Hercules, as
muscularly strong as people twice my size, & more enduring
than most. I saw all the other British officers' boots off in Arabia:
they went to base, or to hospital, while I did two years in the
fighting areas, and was nine times wounded, & five times
crashed from the air, and had two goes of dysentry, & suffered
enough hunger & thirst & heat & cold and exposure, not to
mention deliberate maltreatment, to wreck the average constitu-
tion, I go so far as to claim that I've been perhaps the toughest
traveller who has ever written his true history. * Mooning about
the towns of South Italy'. Gods!
[4 lines omitted]
Winston wrote me a gorgeous letter. Called his Crisis a pot-
boiler! Some pot! and probably some boil, too. I suppose he
realises that he's the only high person, since Thucydides &
Clarendon, who has put his generation, imaginatively, in his debt.
Incidentally neither T. nor C. was impartial! That doesn't
matter, as long as you write better than anybody of your rivals.
He alarms me a little bit, for I feel that he wants to go for
Russia, and the ex-bear hasn't yet come into the open. It's hard
to attack, for its neighbours, except Germany, aren't very good
allies for us. We can only get at her, here, through Turkey, or
Persia, or Afghanistan, or China, and I fancy the Red Army is
probably good enough to turn any one of those into a bit of her-